S A TIRES 


al f 
P ER SI US. 


1 


— 
* * * 4 
Aa . 


* _ 


ated into Engliſh Verſe. 


SATIRE the SIXTH. 


L O N D O N. 


Printed By J. BET TEXRAM: And ſold by T. Coo R, at the Globe in Pater- 
nofter Rou; Meff. CLEMENTS at Oxford; THURLBORN at Cambridge; LE AKE 
and FREDERICK at Bath, M. DCC. XLII. | e 


. * 9 
Price Six-pence. 


ARGUMENT. 


$ H E Studious among the Romans, uſually retired from 
Rome, about the Beginning of Winter, to apply them- 
ſelves with the greater Attention to their Lucubrations. 
For this Purpoſe, both Perſius and Baſſus ſeem now to have 
retreated to their-reſpettrve Country-Houſes: the firſt to 
his, at the Port of Luna, in Liguria; the latter to his, in 
the Territories of the Sabines. Thither Perſius addreſſes 
this Epiſtolary Satire : beginning with ſome Inquiries con- 
cerning his Friend's preſent manner of Life, and then pro- 
ceeding to an Account of his own. He deſcribes himſelf in 
his Retirement, as quite undiſquieted, with regard to 
Cares or Paſſions: and with Reſpect to Expence, not pro- 
fuſe, nor yet parſimonious. Thence he adviſes others, to 
make a free Uſe of their Fortunes, likewiſe : deeming no- 
thing ſo abſurd as the Folly of thoſe Wretches, who ſtarve 


themſebves, to enrich their Succeſſors. 


THE 


SIXTH SATIRE 


OF 


PE KS I nb, 


To Cæsius Bassus, a Lyric Poet. 


| AS Winter drawn thee, ſay, Poetic Friend, 
Io ſeek that Warmth thy Sabine Chimnies lend? * 
akes to thy ſolemn Quill, th'obedient Lyre, 


| 


ind vibrates into Life each warbliug Wire? 
ay, mighty Maſter! Thou, whoſe Art alone, 207M 


duld teach the Roman String a manlier Tone! 


Majeſtic, ow, thy towering Numbers ſoar, 
nd all Creation's wondrous Works explore : 


WG 3. 2vil &c.] They played upon the Harp with a Quill or Stick, as we do upon tlie 
r 2 | | 


3 Next, 


\ 


Next, the gay Theme thy ſprightlier Notes employs, 


And ſportive Lyrics paint our youthful Joys: 10 
Strait, hoary Chiefs thy honouring Hand engage, 
And the chang'd Song recounts the Praiſe of Age. 


Mean-time, 1 winter on the ſhelter'd Shores, 
Where my Liguria's Sea, tempeſtuous, roars : 
Where riſing Cliffs on either Side are ſeen, 13 
While Sands extend their level Vales, between. 


O Luna, /ovely Port! thy Fame remains 


Recorded erſt, in Ennius deathleſs Strains. 


Ver. 14. Where my Liguria's Sea &c ] Authors (ſays Monſ. Bayle) are not agreed as to tht 
Place of Perfius's Nativity. Etruria and Liguria, both contend for him, on that Score. 8 
that in ſome Meaſure, Per/ius may boaſt the ſame Fate with Homer, having his Birth- place 

_ diſputed by two conſiderable Provinces. Etruria grounds her Claim to him, upon the Teſti 
mony of ſome ancient Writers, who affirm that Per/ius was born at Volaterræ. Liguria thinks 
her Right to him as ſufficiently aſcertained from the Paſſage now before us. The Poet, {ay 
they, ſpeaks here of his native Country, and muſt have been born therefore at the Puri of 

Luna. Don Gaſper Maſſa, in a Diſſertation he publiſhed upon the Life, Family, and Coun: 
try of Perfius, has treated this extraordinary Controverſy with abundance of learned Pains. 


1 


Strains! 


| * 
Strains ! in the Mould of ſober Reaſon caſt, 


Wben all his tranſmigrating Dreams were paſt. 20 


Whether the Mob applaud me, or decry, 


In this Retreat, alike regardleſs I: 
Regardleſs I, though Auſter's ſultry Breath, 


To thin my Folds, prepare infectious Death : x 
| hough my next Neighbour boaſt a richer Spot, 24 
Wcgardlels I, behold his luckier Lot. 
Nay, and though others too, as well as he, 
xchange for Fortune's Heights, their low Degree ; 
Let will not J wank one repining With, - 3, 
Vor baulk my Table of a ſingle Diſh: 


80 
place 


Nor to my Noſe, one dreggy Flaggon thruſt, 


hinks 


Jo ſee the Seal ſtand faithful to its? Truſt. 


ort of 


ergo, no, notTI ---I will not Health impair, 


ser haſten ſhriveling Age, by carking Care. 
og | 


My Notion this: but, doubtleſs, you may find 
- Another Man, with quite another Mind. 
| Twins, themſelves, differ; on whoſe natal Hour 


The ſame Aſcendant ſhed it's equal Power. 


One, (an Exceſs, to common Days unknown ; 
oh, as his Birth-day juſtifies alone) CIR 
In a ſmall Cup, a paltry Pickle buys, 20 


And dips each wither'd Herb with anxious Eyes: 
4 His ſacred Pepper-box, none elſe may touch; 
A graceleſs Cook might uſe a Grain too much. 


Not ſo his Brother: HE, a jovial Soul, 


HE guttles down laxuriouſly his whole. 


I, I will uſe, will uſe y Fortune too; ; 
Baut with Reſtriction, not as Spendthrifts do. 


1 
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Neer ſhall y Board ſcelſumptuous Turbots dreſt, i 11 + | 
And ſpread profuſely, to the freed-man Gueſt: 10180) 

Xc'er ſhall / Tongue be taught by coſtly Uf... 
To tell the _ Thruſh's ſubtler Juice. 3 | 


0 AD euf e3evoong exngp hot) h˙ef oft 2 
Who quander, or who; n alike miſtake: :: 
Mark thoy thy Income; that, thy Meaſure E A 
Live to thine utmoſt Sheaf; grind,” never ſpare 3 68 
Drain every Barn--- for, hy thould ſt thou forbear? 1 » 
'Tis but to plough, to harrow, as before; 


Up comes another Crop, as much or more. 
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But ſhould the Shipwreck Friend implore ee _ . 
; Sur e, ſome kind Aid, were due to fad Diſtreß OY 60 | | 


er 53. vun, _ Theſe Birds 6 Lit tle Turdi, and in Valk r 
ed Thruſhes) were in great Reputation as Delicaties,” A Man of elegant Diſcernment would 
tell, at firſt Taſte, whether the Bird he was cating, was of the Male or of the Female Kind: 
but the 70 uices of the latter, were judged t to be rather the more a. 
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II that, , biz back angüel Indoine fpend, r 
| tor ei den dass peru rc, I 
* See there; his Ship receives tlie fatal Shock!!! 
|< Himſelf, ſee erawwlinglup- tlie rugged Rock! 


No friendly God comes piteous to his Call, 65 * 
* No timely Hund tol ſave his ſinking All. Mb! 
Num, en the- Shere, that: echoes withchis Cries, © el 
| ©2On tha chi deep Shore—onfret@he lh 
| © RevndHiin/ each mitlary Ngurt fer, | | 

P | | Was , * : 
© Torn from tlis Weffllg an died: de He? 7 


Ver. 69. Each tuetary Nuxe. Lam apt to thinke( is Eugenius) from certain Paſſages of 
« the Poets, that ſeveral Ships made choice of ſome God or other for their Guardians, as among 
the Reman Catholics every Veſſel is recommended to the Patronage of ſome particular Saint, 
The Figure of the Deity was very large, and ſtood on one End of the Veſſel that it patroniſed. 
Ib jve ns an Image of a very beputiful Circumſtance that we inget with in a Wreck 
== Es % Fe &c. ft! Nabe g, ene n . Dryden S ſo ſevere a 
Cenſure on this Author. He fancies this Deſcription of a Wreck, is too good for Perſi, 
land that he might be helped in it; hy Laban, who was one of his Contemporaries. For my 
Hart (ſays Oni bio) J am fo far from Mi, Dryden's Opinion in this Particular, that I fancy Per- 
* Jing a better Poet than Lacan: And that had he been engaged pn the ſamę Subject, he would 
t lest im his Expreſſions and Fe rere lee eee e eder 
<<" played on Subects that ſeldom, led him into any thing like Deſcriptian, but where he has 
an Occaſion of ſhewing-himſelf, we find very few of the Latin Poets that have given a great- 
« er Beauty to their Expreſſions. His Obſcurities are indeed ſometimes affected, but they 
generally ariſe from the Remoteneſs of the Cuſtoms, Perſons and Things he alludes to 

Set M Audiſons Dial. on Medals: p. 72 and x41. 
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The ſhatter d Weſſel 3 n whoſe ſever d Sides se 
The Cormorant ſports, the Mew triumphant rides. 
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Thou then in Time, leſt pennyleſs he go 
Bearing his pictur d Ship, relieve his Woe: Vis 8 Uh, 
Is Money wanting, for the generous End? - x, 75 
gel, ſell ſome Land; and ſo ſupport thy Friend. 
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431 A . pf. 5 
O but my Heir — if I curtail the leaſt re 
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That Rogue deducts it in my funeral Feaſt b-:logJ ? 
Conſigns my Bones, perfumelgſe, to their Urn; 
At beſt, makes muſty: Spices ſerve che Turn. 80 


: "oh F FN 
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* See Sat. I. p. 19. in the Notes. . „ 

Ver. 79.Configns my! Bun fo fund] The Expencds or tho Dead werbin/this Aide very er- 
rvagant. On Sylla's funeral Pile were caſt a hundred and ten Biers of Spices (which confider- 
"g the Dearneſs of that Commodity at Rome, muſt have ambumted to a vaſt Suth) beſſdes his 
- and his Licror's Statue, made of Incenſe and Cinnamon as large as the Life. See Plutarch's 
Nero, at Poppea's Funeral, burnt more Cinnamon and Caſſia, than the whole yearly Pro- 


ut of Arabia. Arbuth. Tabl. Moreover, the Friends of the Deceaſed uſually obliged the 
Fople with a public Treat. | 


B 2 * With 


b 


N 


© With deädting Gums dy adultirate Cas * T 
Each Aromtatic Atom Has reſigns? | IIETOFHAIC 


bn 


It's every Sweet, the Cinnamon has loſt; 


© Refuſeof Shops thinks he, the 22 the 2 41. 
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Nu, whofolf Land, 'expec? you Driigs of Prices 
Mo, no, your Carcaſe muſt not be 7 nice. 
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Next, Beſtius rails Ay, this has been the Trade Tt 


- 


- When ones this foreign Foppery\got to Tm] !/- 


Old Roman Plainneſs would no longer down. 


= Then Houghmen truly! fn coulG no longer « eat, 


1 * 


A Go « Without rich Oils to ſpoil their wholeſbm Meat” 


Since firſt thoſe ſcholard Greets their Entrance made. 
Pack d up with Dates and Pepper, here they throng, 
; And:ſhip their damn'd*Philofophy," along. anon fr! 


Frien 


q TI 
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Friend, let him rail: when thou art turn's to Clay,9s 5 
Matters it what ang Blockheads _ 2 | 


Then, for thy Heir admit, he proves unjuſt ; 
Grudges due Honours, and defrauds thy Duſt: 


On this poor Pretext, ſhalt thou, living, dread * 
1 The Want of funeral Frippery, when dead „ 190 8 
Were the Caſe mine, I honeſtly declare... 1 
0 


Thus flat and plain, would I addreſs my. Heir : 
180 golivmnd; S 0) e375: 
f You Jove knows whom) that gape for my Deseaſe 


© Draw near; a Word in private, if you pleaſe. 


9 


Here's glorious News, it ſeems; arriv'd to-day: 105 


Have not you heard, Sir, what th' Expreſſes ſay? 


- : 


MF. © The laurel'd Letter ſpeaks our Chieftain great : 


ceical gathering of Cockle Shells upon the Sea-ſhore, yet in the Advices he diſpatched to Rome, 


©. Speaks Ge/or's Conqueſt, Germany's Defeat. g 

f Our Altars, lo, their duſtlefs Hearths diſplay ! 0 

Lo, their cold Aſhes all are ſwept away no, 

1 Our Empreſs has declar'd-her royal Will; 7 

3 Our ready Marſhals her Beheſts fulfil. Yi 

© Fen now, they bid triumphal Pillars riſe, K 

* And glad with regal Spoils our wondering Dips: V 
Een now, they change the hapleſs Captive's Dreſs, 11; 

8 And make dark Frize his humbled State expreſs. | 


Here, they rank hoſtile Chariots; there, ordain 
Huge German Slaves to drag th'unwilling Chain. 


=. 


Then, to find Fencers, I myſelf engage; 


6 


A hundred Pair, I bring upon the Stage. 120 


— = 


A large Expence; but how, for ſuch Suceeſs, 
* How can I give the Gods, or Cæſar's Genius leſs? 
Ver. 108. Czſar's Conqueſt.) Tho? Caligula's s Expedition ended in nothing more than a far 


he Au a Triumph as for a formal Victory. See Suctonius. 


© What 


| 17 | 10 
What! decree, Who dares oppoſe: ? dare you ? 


Look to't-tis at your Peril, if you do. 
Nay, fuller yet my Raptures to declare, 12 5 
A public Dole the Populace ſhall ſhare. 
To this object you? — come, ſpeak out--be r 
ject ! no Jure Str, it Becomes not me. 

Extremely civil this! good Reaſon why; ; 

My fine fat Manor lies beneath your Eye. 130 


But a as for Heirs, ſuppoſe I had not One; ? 


unts, Uncles, Nephews, Ni ieces, dead and gone. 


each dear Relative, thus quite bereft, 
Not &'en my Grannum's Couſin's Couſin left,) | 


way walk I; at fartheſt, to Bovill. 13 5 


where Aricia tops the neighbouring Kill; 
Alis, at the Stand of Beggars, 12. — 
rode worde s ſpeaking, He wilt be my Heir. Joh oa 


ar- 
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C An upſtart Wretch / — A'Son of Earth! you cry 


a, Make him your Heir „Why not Sir, tell me why? 140 / 


Te His Race, his Sire, is utterly unknown. „ 
Four Generations backward, ſo's my w. 1 


No, who was mine, I could inform you too : 
- > we % A*& an E e 1 1 


But twere, in troth, as much as I could do. "8 


r 


| Makes my Fore-father too, a Son of Earth. 3 
"To him related, may this Manius be; K 4: 
To him related, and of Courſe to me. 


One Degree more, crac'd upwards from my Birth, „145 


1 
/ 6 


But you, ir ſeems, plead ſtill the nearer Merit 


However let me die, ere you inherit. 150% 
Wave your Pretenſions, till the Courſe be done; | 


Who claims the Torch, e're yet the Race is run? 


Ver. 152. Who claims the 7. urch. At a F eſtival inflituted by the Atbenians in Honour al 


. . Vulcan, there was a Race run by three young Men with lighted Torches in their Hands. H 


who took his Turn firſt, delivered the Torch to the ſecond ; and the ſecond, in like anne! 
to the third. The Victory was his that carried the Torch lighted, to the End of the Race. 


1 Pot. Grac. Autig. p. 399. 


1 | | 5 Here 


Here, like FE God of Gain, behold I ſtand S * 
As he's deſcrib'd in Picture, Bag in Hand! 
Refuſe you, ſay, or deign you to receive, ors ©. | 
The Fortune I was left, and I can leave? il 


© Tis ſomewhat funk, you ſurely muſt allow; 


Here can't be all'. Here's all remaining now: 
The reſt, I us'd--—But, what thou ſee'ſt is thine 3 
1 


Then thankful take it, and ne er once repine. 


Let ne no Murmurings hear; nor idle Prate 24% 

Of this, or that, or tother, ſpent Eſtate, 1 | 

Say not one Word of Tadius, and the Sum + 1 L 

z By him bequeath'd ; but prudently be dum. 5 

Call me to no Aceount; nor dare to teach # 10:12 ui 

Me ſaving Leſſons, ſuch as Fathers preach : 
Ms RA wa bir 


—— 


Son] put your Fortune out to Uſe, be-ſure-: 
| The Product ſpend, the' Principal ſecure. 


1 enk ai g % J im Eerdab fc, Wi 
Well, on that Head, I ſpare my fruitleſs Pains ; Nu 


But let me alk, how much remains » REMAINS | 170 Hu 
Oil, oil, my Slave! nor longer boggling ſtand: 
Oil, Oil my Herbs with liberal, laviſh Hand. 

* What! ſhall a Swine's infipid, leathery Ear, |. 

And Smoak-dry'd Snout, compoſe my conſtant Cheer 

| Nay, with boil'd Nettles garniſh'd round, compleat 175 

My genial Holy-Day's moſt Dre Treat? 

| Gods! ſhall I ſtarve, on ſuch poor pinch-put Fare, 

$ I ftarve my-/elf,, to pamper up my Heir? 2 

To make a Rakerhell. Rogue in Dainties deal, 1 

Am cram with! Goeſe's Liver, every Meal? 98 180 Nc 


7 

39 132 11 * * — bo 4 Then as 
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\ Ver: 180. Gooſ?s Liver] This was eſteemed by the Romans a moſt delicious Morſel. They 
| had a Method of cramming the Animal with 4 Tertain Food (in which Figs were the main In. 
5 


1 


s ſwelling Pockets, and his throbbing Vein? 


" 


Shall then, forſooth ! 1 ſhall y emaciate Trunk, 
Quite to a ſkinny Skeleton be ſhrunk? 
ut bis unweildy Worſhip walk in Strut, “ ͥ 185 


ehind a 1 Paunch, and ſwaggy Gut? 
„ n dee rat 3:; 4: "Ws i. 
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Yes ſure, thy Riches let no Boandh reſtrain z F : 


gy nw & Friend, fell thy very Soul for. Gain. 1 15 by e uf - 3 
on seeed wee NIC 432475 


e that thy Heir may grand Poſſeſſions boaſt, i211 7: ind 
Gail thou the World around; ſift every Coaſt, _ - 


| very Mart: Nay, p 2 rule, | 5 
Lach lucrative Deceit, PET) wholeſom Wit,” £45127 


g IN eg 
Thy very Fellow-Creatui mY : $4 
: 9 aan 73-3241 
6 Cage the convenient Knaves, a gt a well. wg 


Lscdient) that made the Liver grow to an amazing Size. Who was the happy Diſcoverer of fo 
| worthy a Receipt (whether it was Scipio Metellus a Man of conſular Dignity, or Marcus mt 
i Konas Knight) Pliny himſelf will not undertake to . Lab, 19. c. . 1 2 80 


Let monk figs Hite in de deddeg Keck 
Let thy palm learn the recommending 1 0 nt 
| q 4 To clap the Side, and praiſe the brawny Back] 
5 Then count thy Gams; and double then thy Store. 
= «£ T2Tig done; tis Three ti tis Five. -tis Ten- times r more 
= O good Chryfippas? ? when thou can't aſſiag 
of Bounds to 17 HEA hy next limit 7515 as mine 


| "Alma pal pou), ec pct cn 25) 

Fier. 200. Chry/ippus his Heap. ] This Philoſopher took PS. of _ _—_ to find o 
e Solution of a Soph Ina, Wick, Bum irn coufiſting of an HEA uf Joteriogation, 
allled Sorites : n 
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# = Tranſlator has _ ehoſe to 
ih enough himſelf, to diſe * 
T e Reader, t0-be 4 old where other b 
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1 The End if the $IXTH SATIRE. 


